Tht mofl lament ah le T ragedie 

Tamara. Empreffelam, but yonder fits ths Emperour/ 
C/e»«f.Tis hcjGodandSaint Stephen giuc you gooddetij 
I haue brought you a letter and a coupleof pigions heere. 

He readt the Letter. 

Satur. Goc take him away and hang-hitn prcfently. 
Chwne. How much money muft I Jiaue ? 

Tamara. Come firra, you muft behangcd. 

Clvwre. Hangd,beLady thenjhauebroughtvpaneck 

toalairecnd, 

£xit. 

Satur. Difpightfull and intollerablc wrongs, 

Shall I endure thismonftrous villany ? 

I know from whence this fame dcuifcprocecdcs; 

May thisbebotnc,asifhistrayteroiis fonnes, 

Thatdide by law formurthcrofour brother, 

Haue by ray raeanesbene butchered wrongfully* 

Goe dragge thcvUlaine hither by the hake. 

Norage, nor honour, iball fhapepriuiledge. 

For this proud mockc He be thy llaughter man, 

Sly franricke wretch, that holpft to make me great, 

In hope thy feife Ihould gouetne Roma and roe. 

Enter N annus SmiUius. . 

Saturn. What newes with thee ? 

Emil. Arrac my Lords, Rome neuer had more caufe, 
The Gothes haue gathered head, and with a pow et 

Ofhighrefoluedmenjbenttothefpoyle, 

They hither march amaine, vnder conduft 
Of Lucias, fonne to old Jlndronicus , 

Whothreatsiacourfeof tliisrcuengetodoc 
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Androtifcusl 

AsnnrchaseuerCtfw/^»^did. 

Kin^ Is warlike Lucius Generali ottnc Ootnes, 

Theie tydings nip me, and I hang the head 
Asflowerswith froft,or graffebeat downe with ftormcs? 

I now begins cur forrowes to approach, 

Tis hethecommon people louefo much, 

My feife hath often heard them fay , 

WhenI haue walked like a priuateman, 

That banifhment was wrongfully, 

And they haue wilht that were their Emperour. 
Tamara. Why Ibouldy oufcare,isnot your Gitty ftrong?- 
King. I but the Cittizensfauour .ZL«cw, 

And willrcuolt from me to fu ccour him, 

Tamara. be thy thoughts imperious like thy name. 
Is the Sunne dirod, that Gnats do flic in it ? 

The Eagle fuffers little birds to ling, 

Andisnotcarefull whattheymeanc thereby, 
Knowingthat with the fliadow of bis wings, 

He can at pleafurc flint their melodic. 

Euen fo mayeft thou thegiddy men ofRome, 

Then chearc thy fpirit, for know thou Emperour, 

I will cnchaunt the old Andronicusi 

With wordsmote fweet and yet more dangerous 

Then baites to fifli, or honny ftalkes to Ibeepe, 

When as the one is wounded with the bake. 

The other rotted with deliciousf cede. 

King. But he will not entreat his fonne for vs. 

Tamor. If entreat him then he will. 

For I can fmooth and fill hk aged eare. 

With golden promifes, that were his heart 
Almoft impregnable, his old yeares deafe, 

Yet Ihould both eare and hart obey my tongue. 

Goe thou before to be our Embaffadour, 

Say that the Emperour requefts a parly 
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